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AM 5 brilk per OE, Monttet I eame; 

To pleaſe the gay fancy of each comely dame, | 
| Where ever I meet a young damſel alone, 
Pl 270 ber a llt on my Mather Malone. 
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As. 1 Neuß A walking one motoing in May, 
l meadows were green and the flowers Were gay, 
I meet a young damſel near Borruſod tone, 
To her I 4 nigh with my Mathew Malone. * 


She | 
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em muck: amazed whenzthat Filiew near, 
Ad, fair creature you need never. feat, - 

I mean yau no harm the” we are along, || 
But play * a tune ef forget * Malone, 


With, loft putting ſpeeches. the . ad | cry,.. 
Your muſick kind fir I woul'd willingly try. 
I ſugg' out my pipes then ſhe cried oh hone, 
And irembling fas feizd on * Mathe as Ane 4 


But when I had. cit my PREY ferain, y 
She ſaid. with a ſmile can't you try it again, 
Your-muſick's ſo charming I can The diſo on. 
You've gain d my ffaection lweet Mathew Male. 


Three times I anchord it which: pleaſed her well 
But I being jaded to charting we fell, 
Sho faid for diſcourſe.fir I've little or none, 9 
J rather yow'd play me ſweet Mathew Malone, 
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la- 1 being thus banter'd my hawtboy I. drew, 


. 149 . 15 ; .* | v3 & 5 rk 2 1 
I Ad into her arms like lightning 1 r ; 
Ihe laught, at wy folly ſwing prythee go home, _ wi 

| Your, flutes,out of order poor Mathew Malone. cr Hs 


„ | To hear myſelf ffghred I coud not well bear, 
Then quickly. my pipes | did pur in repair, . . .. 
Between wind and water I ſtuck faſt my drone, 
- | My bellows, and chanter play d Mathew Malone. -1 


ay, | In raptures we roll'd on a bed of green broom, - 
Her heels on my back they beat time to my tune, 

She preſt'd me and ciy'd with a languiſhing tone, 

I'm loſt if you leave me ſweet Mathew Malone. 


The muſick being over the damſel did fay, * © 
Sweet Mathew my darling you carty the ſway, 
There's ne'er a muſicion was ever yet known, 
Coup: ring to you and ſweet Mathew Malone 


[And ſaid wy dzar Mathew it is my demand. | 
. {Call often to ſee me in Borrifodrone, | © 4 
I And never forget to btiag Mathew Malone. 
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Then five yellow Guineas ſhe dip'd in my, band, . 
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| 8 OH country and city I pray yon draw near, 
"My ttagical ditty you quickly ſhall hear. 
Concerning the Squire which grieves me full fore, / | 
 . | Haw. he. was betray'd at the foot of 8heemore. 
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The 15th, "of Odober the Squite did etna; 
A letter to Plunkett to be his true friend, 


And he. wrote a. challenge that very ſame night, 
To know W "Wie, Keen would ” WR: to . 


f - When t a * Keon's the chiltonje FRY es 


With dread and vexſation their Noſes did bleed; 


Crying out by falſe means his life we will take, 
e W in Carrick. we die at a. Rake,.. 
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_ Early; next morning by dawnihg of OP | 
Squire Raynelds and aa rel poſted away, 
To meet the Mc. Keon's but little they knew, 

he cruel intention of. that Me thritty Crew. 


With hat in hand he did them ſalute, (mate 


But Robert Me. Keon that blood thriſty deg, 


Then ſhot tare” his nn a het corner lug, 


== 


The Syuite tel them boch kk mild wafr 


Wb 4 "IEA whales 1 the ene fall, 
With a. trembling hand he let fall the ball, 
He thought it much better with fafety to fly, - 


- Than by the band of thoſe > murdering Mc. Keon' 5 


for to die. | 


For Peytons and Biichwell's their oraile well ſound, 
Thee grey parti of the OS round,. 
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| There. is none to act for.. us N Pe: F aynolge- 
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They humed thoſe traitors thro” bills groves and dalien, | 
And left them e e ia 5 53 argag Jail- 


When the cole Eord 'Clare heard of the ſad news 


That the Squire was ſo murdered he was all confus' d 
The murdering Me. Keon's he bloodily ſwore, 


of Should A in. 008 en on a l Sueemote. L 
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Thie e E 0 has: lee us in grief, 
When the poor is in liurbe who will grant relief, 
May the great. God reward him tili pray every one, 


is gone, 
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"Twas. of'a- dewy morning: ; when. firſt 1. '2 


|. eſpy'd my darling, 
„ Hl ia her milking order walking in the 
r 
con's inſtantly drew ph her and nd myſelf juft: 
vant We > 


Till this burning flame 10 affected me, 


| She's the faireſt creature the pride of all 
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Like a wandering Plgrim [ muſt be. 
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F wiſh her lovely face 1 never had ſeen, 5 
Since ſhe wont comply, until the day I die 


Ketiy now my jeu el do not eco cruel, 
To a loyal comrade that 1s' conſtant to thee, 


You are the joy and treaſure that I do deſire, | 


Grant me your love auc from death ſet me 
free; Ixknow, 


My heart is full of woe which you plainly 


The reaſon of my fad deſtiny, * 


Al: for this Maiden fair, thouſands has deen 


enſnared, 


B 1 her killing glances the enchanted me. 


How can N 60 that ſuch a man I know, 


Owned ſhould 80 for a $995; ee 


maid, 
My heart y 1 ole away both night and day 
0 you play along with [port t- 
games, 
Hold 20G tongue dear Johany quit yolr 
.. Youth and folly, 
1200 no match: for thee in any degree, 
I the Indian ſhore and ten times more, 
1g part wich it all for my lovely Ketty. . 
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Had Tknown, For; To & ta releaſe you long 
ago, 

As you are ſo Gülben to your lovely Keny, 
die] Vou are my heart and ſoul it's you I do adore 
NNone can you exceed in any degree, 
come forward now my dear vou need not 
zel, fe 
ee, This very night I'll make you 18 fe,” 
re, And miſtreſs of my land! in- this country. | 


W, This couple they were wed and laid in 

aly| ß marfiage bed, 

Such other Joy ng ralith fore was never em 

een] Thoſe two loyal lovers diſcover d to each ' 
| -ofher.. | 

he great grief; and forrog they. 0 | undergs 


ow, Ou parents they were cruel, 5 
ur On both ſides my jewel, 

[Which caus d me to ſhed many a tear, 

At length we enjoy pleaſure, 
ealth beyond meaſure, 

VE hve in ſplendour love and unity. 


LIVE and LOVE 


1 v E 40 love, enjoy the firs 
4 Baniſh forrow, baniſh care, 


"we 
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Mind not what old dotards fay, 
Age has had ſhare of play; 1 
But youth's ſport | begin to dax. 
From the fruits of ſweet delight. 
Let no ſcare-crow virtue frighhlt; 
Here, in'pleaſure's vineyards we, 
Rove, like birds, from tree to tree, _ 
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Careleſs, airy, Say, and free. | | Fo TY | 2 
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XA temples with eluſters of grapes 'I ent wine, 
LYL And barter all joy for a goblet of wine; 
In ſearch of a Venus no longer I'll run. 5 
But ſtop and forget her as Bacchus's run. a 
Met why-this reſolve to reliaquith the fair, : 
Ti a folly for ſpitits like mine to diſpair sz 
For what mighty charms can be found in a glaſs, 
If not fill'd to the health of ſome favourite laſs, 
'Tis woman who's charms every rapture imparft, 
And lends a new ſpring to the pulſe of the heart 3 
The miſer himſelf (fo ſupreme is her ſway,) v3 EY 
'Grows a convert to love and-refigns her his key. 
At the ſound of her voice forrow lifts up her head 
And poverty liſtens well pleaſed from het ſhead ; 
While age in an extacy, hobling along. 
Beats time with his crutch to the tune ef ber ſong. 
Then bring me a goblet from Bacchus's hoard, | 
The largeſt and deepeſt that flands on the board; 
Fit fh up a bumper and drink to the fair, N 
Tis the tatte of a lover and pledge it who dare. 
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